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digested the offer of iir, Buckton, his eyes U

over had amy experience in that line", he drawled, "
with an ammteur, I'1l take the Job,§ Air, Buckton

Eagan permitted himself a brief smile,

The

r of the law, came to Yellow Log as the law's representative,
ttle rough at tinmes", he had pently explained to the comuittee,
wished P success, could not help smiling dubiocusly.

use up the boys any more than I can maturally help.”
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Eeo licked

out of tom,
always with the same impersonal, detached air of

had established the iron hand of the law ami
each other, at the same time folt thamicful
th the boyse If he hadn't been there would
wore in a  jcsition to kmow for in that
none could touch Draw Eagane

him as a Jjoke, undertoock %o scare hi-
edged avay and gave him plenty of space every time

Logan

into Yellow DLog camsed more excitement than the last gold
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raw's sympathies were with the clement he was oppos-

changed 1s another story.
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of hens — he liked clucking biddies with their little fluffy
Then came the enpga;ement ani then sonething else — iatel

ot-und-ehutlm. Ee smiledy, he the mankiller, the outlaw,

hm m

hen ho
were now afraid to

All with the oxception

hor liking for the

ropon she felt that perhaps here
rod venemously wp to

eased
Men

to be a partionlarly bad man,
becimning had made a play

they looked at him with a dmll

the

inc

%o her,
the throne smd she detemined to

In fact, becamse he had a stresk

ace
and
faded omut,
in
not
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ticed at once the subdwed atmosphere
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belng very careful, however, not to (© Wwo far,
] he no
sonevhat
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Oregon had besm drifting rather aimlessly, waiting for semething to
wide as a barn door in his systemy, Orogon took a particular pleasure in

uonu; %o emlate his former leader,
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Then Draw walkei into the saloon

Both were t00 tmined to glve the slishtest hint of

Some kinmlly disposed native 'md taken it wpon himself to inform Oregom
of the mnan eating policemmn of Yellow Dog and the informat ion cast a deap dangper omn

bad man's bravade althowh he tried to hide it,
the two men saw each other,

the
and




recognition but when Lraw left the saloon Oregon followed him, "Say", he exelaimed
with blusterin: delight, "what are you doing here? You, wpholding the lawl" He
lsaghe. and it grated on Draw, "That's Just it", he responied coldly, "and I am @~
ing t0 go on wpholding ite" Oregan leaned toward him confidemtially, “ihat's yowr
game? he damanded, Draw's eyes were dangerously cold as ho answereds "lothing but
being on -the sqmare,” EHe camght the mocking look in Oregon's eyes and went an swiftly.
"Understand me, Oregony 1 alnt wishing you anything dbut luck, but I'm telling yom
that you and me is two different kinds now, I aint ot no odbjection to your staying
here but if you do you got to belave yourself, I'm telling you careful like now and
you know me, I reckon, Oregon's face was a stuly as he replieiy "I alnt exactly
unierstanding, but I1'm stayin: on for a while," And he did,

Oregon stald on for two reasons, He was curious to see just what sort
of game Draw was playing but the main reason was Poppyes The girl infatuated him ahd
he was anxious to prove to her that he was a fire eating son of hell, the like of
vhich had never been seen befores And as he staldy Oregon gathered in and slowly
digested the facts, He learned the al reason for the change of heart in Draw,
That it as a girl — a decent girl by God, and he lauched, Well, he too had a girl
and he was going to make good in a different way for her, Conmtantly uwrged on by
Poppy to show wp lraw, Oregon afraid to meet his former chief in a falr field, hit
upon a plan worthy of him, He lmew that he had the whiphani, That bpt a whigpered
word as to the idemntity of the law and order agent would mean his arrest, Oregon
di"n't wvant to give the info mtion, He would have tc do mch eplaining on his om
accorde Tather it would ba tue thing to hold his informmtion as a club over Draw's
head and this was vhat he decided to do,

When Draw drew Oregon aside after the latter had shot the bar mirror

of holes and coldly remmrkeds "Ome more bad act like this and I'm running you
of the town,” Oregon sprung his. trump card, "You lay a hand on me or try to
me wp", he tkreatencd belligerently, "and I'm telling the whole towm who you

Now g0 ahead and arrest me" Draw's face hardened and his hand slid toward
his gun, Then ho smiled, "I reckon you gguld do that", he replied, "dat I still
£ot a 1ot of confidence in myself and I guess I can manage to get away."” "To hell
with the people™, he flared in answer to Oregon's taunt, "What do I care what they
think?" Oregon replied slowlys "ind how about the ;irl?" Draw did not amwer and
from the expression in his eyos Oregon knew he had him beaten. "Yom'd lile to have
her kmow now wulin't you?" he Jeeored, "You'd be plum tisckled to death,” Draw
still did not ansver and walked away. He was uwp acainst the one thing he feared,
dreamed of, hoped he could avert, JFoe himself he did not care, but that the girl
Wpo loved and trusted hig, the girl who had warmly championed him, believed in hin,
should Jmow the truth] He couldn't bear the thougiht of it, She mmust never know,
And he figured it out that he could avoid Oregon as much as possidle, overlook small
violations ani delay the evil day., laybe im the meantime somethin: would happen that
would give him an even brealk,

But Draw had not reckoned on Oregon's nature, JSure heo had the gumman
vhere he wanted him, Oregon began to boast gpesaly that Draw was afraid of him, “This
ormery son=of-a~-gun, aint a men™ he ammounced, "He's a fourflusher, boys, nothing
else.," "He wouldn't take a chance with a orijpled baby.,” Anl with mmmer flaring
in his heart Draw was forwed to listem to the moountin: of Oregon's boasts preteniing
all the time he didn't hear, But he couldn't fool the natives and gradulllly the im-
began t0 take hold that the mmmn was really afrald of the stranger. A
of the villagers who sought to profit by this discovery found that vhile Draw
b afrald of the stranger, he waan't afmid df anyboly olse but despite this

t the tom's respect for its marshall began to lessen, .nd Draw, bowxl by his
white blood from shooting down Oregon from behind, ground his teeth helplessly as he
that he ocouldn't hope to foree the man into a mick fight vhere a bmllet
might silence him forever, Oregon was too wise for that,

His success ani Poppy's pmise and wgin s turned Oregon's head and
he began %0 grow more bold, The orgies of the days of old were bde imning to be re-
sumed in the saloon ani the wplift committee looked on askance., Vhat was the trouble
with their marshall? Was he really afmid? Something of this came to the cars of
igrtle but she lmghed at the very ideas "William imowe vhat he is doing” she said,
"let him alone," But the rest of the towmn re/arded the ran thay Xnew as William
Blake, in a differemt 1isht, Oregon imew Drew's evil tampor too well t0 openly tammt
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hiz dut he felt saf insinuations and daily the situation (rew more strained
until at last even Draw lmew that it could not contimue any longer, The clims came

of vhiaskey and with the lmage of the sirem Foppy before his eyos
proposed a wild plan to establish the mastery of the sitmation, "BeyR, he said

is and am going to stay here, 350 are you
own, not a'petticoat settlement and

we don't like," Even the wildest

lan but as Oregon want on, telling them how edsy
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delivered his message briefly, "By five o'clock tammrrow afternoon
all of them that we aint exactly hmlmering after”, he said, "will be leaving these
parts for good" and he named them over, The wplift committee stood stunned, "Do
Jou mean to say“, Buckton finally gasped, "that you're gashing us out of our own
town?" Oregon nodded, "Jjust that", he replied, "ani we're shooting if necessary,”
Then the cirele of excited men about the bravade partec violemtly as Draw Bagan strode
through them and confromted Oregon, From his room in the frame hotel commandings the
street, Draw hal witnessed the encounter ami he had done some swift thinking, Vhate
over the cost to0 himself the time hal come when he mst either quit cold or malke good,
Besides he oved something to the town — t0 the girl, They had made a man of him and
he would stand by thems ILet Uregon do what he would, he, Draw Ba an was going to take
a hani, And he hastenod out trying not to think of what the girl would think later,

Lraw stood eyeing the flushed and triumphant Oregon with the cold, half
huwnorousy ovil glitter of days gome by, in his eyes, His eyes turned from the bmvado
to the circle about him, rested a momemnt on the white, frighted face of Myrtle and :
then to Oregom again, "Foliks", he was saying and his voice cut like a whiplash, "There
aint anybody oing to leave this towm." He turned to OUregon ani went ome "Do you
hear”, he repeated, "there aint anydody lsaving exoept one man and that man is you,
for", and his volce rang out like a bugle, "for yom damm low down, sneaking hound, I'm
calling your bluff," Oregon's face paled, Then &k heo recovered himself ani glanced
about him, The men at his back were looking uneasily from hin to Draw, standing con=
temptuously calm, The cld fear of the punman was returing and as they eyed their
leader thelr faith began to waver, Oregon began to realisze that he mst act and act
swiftly. "Go on you skunk and talk", Draw wassaying mockinglye "After you get through
1'11 have something to say." And Oregon accepted the challenge, It was the only

L ing he could doe e forced & hollow laugh and $hen in a wild rush of words toM them
everything he knewy that their mmch wamnted marshall, the agent of decency, law and
order vas none other than the notorious bandit chief, Draw Bagan., And he conclwmied
mockingly, "you let this man boss you, you darmm fools, If you don*t believe it ask
Shorty Warren over in prison in Tecumseh, or," his eyes flashed in Triwmph to Draw,
"alk hi..ﬂ

There was a tense utter silence as ov.ry oye twmed toward Draw, stand-
ing like a statue and in all that crowd seeing but cme face — her face, And still
her eyos trusted hime "aAsk Nim", he heard Uregam repoating. Them he roused himgelf
anxi face theme "It is true", he sald slowly and then went on hasfily as to his ears
came the s0b of the girl, "I am Draw Bagan and I've been some bad, 1 aint denying
it, But 1 am aiming to outlive it and was doing my best -—=," He paused a moment
and them went on, "But that aint here nor there, I'm the man you're looking for ami
1 ailnt trying % got amye, But", his wice rose again, "I still .m marshall of this
tomn and 1'n demanding one right. At six o'clock tonight I'm surrendering igyeelf bmt
until that time I'm asking you to lot m alone,” He turmed and eyed Oregom evilly,
"Until 1've finished with hin" he concluied, Oregon started nervously but the uze of
the men about him held him as Lruw went one "You've played yowr camrd", he was saying,
"You've played bal man because you thought 1 was afrald to stgp you., You've played
holl", he comcluded bitterly, "Not i%'s ny twrn," His voice was like cold steel as
he wmant on, pointing toward the sun already beginning to dip tomrd the horison,

“You see that sun?™ he askede "In a half hour 1%'ll be ¢ ining throwh the winiow of
Frisco's saloon, You'll be there, for you'll be moeding all the whiskey you can get
to xeep wp your nerve, When you see that sun shining through the wimiow and striking
on the bar, get ready for it'll de comin, for you," Draw turmed abrwtly and strode
out of the scemo,comscious of but one thing — the girl hal twned her eyes amay as




he passed here No one mved, They let me go and then they all looked at Oregone
His stock had fallem sadly but he could not escape, He rmst make rood and still trye
ing t0 hold his nerve, he headed, as Draw had predicted, straight for the saloon,

Oregon stood at the bar gulping down drink after drink, Aibout him he saw
the | wstioning, contemptuous faces of men once his friends, They hated a s usaler
and they now realiszed that the bravaio was not a brave man dut morely a cheap black-
mailer, They wondered if he had the sand tc stick it out, Then the sinking sun came
flooding through the window and foll squarely across the bary illuminating the twiteh-
ing face of Oregon in a pitiless light, He knew the moment had come and gulping down
a last drink pulled his pistol and with drunken oath staggered through the doore Out-
side and slightly up the sireet Draw was coming, 4As Oregon saw him he openad fire,
The firmst bullet chipped a splinter from a board just bask of Draw's head, But the
latteor did not retwm the fire, Instead he contimmed to walk toward Oregon, his
hanxi resting on the holster of his gun, his 1lip cu-led in a contemptuous amile, It
was as thou h he considered his aiversary too cheap to oven shoot ate Oregon f£ired
againe, This time Draw's mat flew from his head but he didn't even hesitate, EHe
simply kept approaching the other man, still not drawing his gun, The mocking smile,
the set purpose of the man he had betrayed, to show him wp as a yellow ecoward, com-
bined with the whiskey he had @runk, unnerved Oregon utterly, He fired hastfly ami
blindly until his cun was empty, all the shots going wild and as the smoke cleared and
Lo saw Draw still smiling, still walking toward him he uttercd a wild yell of terror
and cropping the gun fled madly, blindly down the street, DIraw watched him a moment
anvd then twmed to the crowmi, "That's the kind of a coyote he 1s boys", he said
simply, Then he turned to Buckston and extended his puns, "I aint waiting wmtil six
o'clock", he saide "I'm surrendering mnow," and reluctantly they led him to the jadl,
Out on the desert a drink craszed fear-hamnted man staggered blindly, Just beneath
him in a slight dip of the hot sand, tho whirr of a mttler sounded warningly. Then
several more as an arcused nest of snakes raised eemew therselves to strike, But the
wan above did not hear or see mnd the next minute he had stumbleod s uarely among thome

Drew Bagan sat alone in the tumbledown Jail thinking - thinkin: of
her face away as he passeds "But", he reflectod with dbitter
self accusation, "dut, what else was I alming for her to d0? im, vhy should ske look
at me? I had it caming, I had it caning® he mepoated iully and them looked wp at
the door, It was opening and the wplift committee was entering, There was a moment
and then Bpckston spoke., "We've beem talkipe it over”, he began abruptly, "and have
come t0 tho canclusion, as you might call it, that this town meeds you and your seor-
vice a dmm sight more than 1t needs anything elses The governor is a long ways off",

Ho was told that lrew Bagan was dead and you and ws now that is trae," &He stopped
res

and looked at the t of the cormittee who nodded gravely, "so", ir, Buckston con~
tinaed, "if you're wanting to stay were wanting to lmve you, In fact we're vanting
to have you anyway and wo're calling you friend,” And ir, Bucksom exten od his hand,
Mr, Bagan stared at his puests with a swiden moistwre in his eyes, rHe
choimd heavily ani then dlurte: out, “"You mean this bops ™ Yellow Dog did not be-
lieve on standin om ceremony and the response proved it as a dosen hands clapped Mr,
Bagan on the back, "Swreo thing, Draw old Bass", they shouted at him boistercusly.
“What the hell's gt into you anyway?" OStill ur, Bagan seamed to hesitate, He

]
i
i

thonght of the girl whe had twnel her eyes amy, "l dom't
slowlye "It seems %0 m 1iks I ought to be golng."” Then a
and an angel's voice asked: "Even if I ask you to stay?" Mr,
a man in a dream. Sure snough it ws the i1, He

"In that case”, e sald gravely, "dynamite is the only thing that
mee" lire Buckston cast a hasty glance about the room, His
ayes bellowed "(ut" and everybody (ot him, ur, Eagn remained
still staring at the cirl, "I«l pgot a heap of explaining to de
pemitently but her fingers on his lips stopped him, "Hush", she sald softly, "1 love
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MAY 27 1924

Washington, D. C.

L

Register of 00pyr1¢hts
Washington, D. C.

Dear Sir:

I herewith respectfully request the return of the following
named motion picture films deposited by me for registration of
copyright in the name of Tri-Stone Pictures Inc.

The Return og Draw Egan - five reels
Thirst = two reels

Respectfully,
FULTON BRYLAWSKI

The Tri-Stone Pictures Inc,

hereby acknowledges the receipt of two copies each of the
motion picture films deposited and registered in the Copyright
Office as follows:

Title Date of Deposit Registration
Return of Uraw Lgan 5-27-24 ©OcCiL 20238
Thirst -2
5=2T-240aL 20239

The return of the above copies was requested by the said
Oo-p.n! by its agent and attorney on the 27th ~  day of
d24 and the said Fulton Brylawski for himself, and as
the duly authorized agent and attorney of the said COnpsny,
hereby acknowledges the deli to him of ®seid copies, and
the receipt thereof.
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